Episode 458

In the Club Office with Kylie stood by the door, looking down at a pale-faced Sarah laid down on the floor by Gemma’s feet, Kylie looks at Gemma puzzled in shock

Kylie – Wh—What’s happened?

Gemma stays silent, staring at Kylie nervously as Kylie kneels down by Sarah; putting two fingers on her neck where her pulse is as Gemma looks down at her

Gemma – She—She had one too many, Kylie; it’s nothing, it—

Kylie – This isn’t nothing, Mum; she—

Kylie looks up at Gemma madly, taking her hand away from Sarah

Kylie – Her pulse; she hasn’t got one! We have to—We have to call for help or something; we have to call an ambulance, we—

Gemma walks out the Office, exiting as Kylie stands up

Kylie – Mum, where are you—? MUM?!

Kylie runs out of the Office after Gemma; seeing as Gemma walks through the crowd dancing on the dance-floor; Liam runs in front of Gemma, grabbing her arm

Gemma – Liam, what are you—?

Liam – Come on, Gemma; this is YOUR party, it’s YOUR night; you’ve not even showed your face on the dance-floor yet, so come on; let’s PARTY!

Gemma – I—Look, Liam; I don’t have time to “party,” alright? I—I just need some fresh-air; I need to BREATHE!

Gemma walks out to the Town, exiting as Deborah walks over to Izzy; who’s sat down on her own at a table

Deborah – What’s the matter with you?

Izzy – I’m not cleaning, Mum; not tonight! 

Deborah – Then don’t—! I mean, look at Hannah and Tori; they’re getting wasted, aren’t they?

Izzy – That’s not the point, Mum; I—I’m SCARED to get “wasted” again, in fact I’m TERRIFIED to get wasted again.

Deborah – Is this about your ADHD?

Deborah sits down at the table nearby Izzy, looking at her sadly

Izzy – It’s not about my ADHD, Mum; it’s not about the dangers. It’s about the things I just saw.

Deborah stares at Izzy, looking at her puzzled

In the hallway with Ross stood outside Chris’ flat door; banging on it madly

Chris – UNCLE CHRIS?! UNCLE CHRIS, OPEN THIS DOOR NOW!

Laura enters, running down the hallway over to him

Laura – He’s not in, Ross.

Ross turns to Laura, staring at her madly

Ross – WELL, WHERE IS HE THEN, LAURA?! WHERE IS THAT SPITEFUL, BITTER OLD MAN?!

Laura – He’s out. He’s out with Mum; she—

Ross – Auntie Valerie’s fallen back into his trap?! 

Sasha enters, walking over to them

Ross – I thought that Valerie had a bit more sense.

Sasha – She does. They’re visiting Grandma and Grandad; trying to act the “happy couple.” 
Ross – Well, as soon as they return; as soon as Uncle Chris returns from this—“Break;” he’ll have ME to answer to.

Laura – No, Ross; you—You can’t, you—

Ross – I CAN’T DO AS I PLEASE! 

Ross shoves past Laura, walking down the hallway; exiting

Laura – Do you see what you’ve done; what you’ve caused now, Sasha?! DO YOU SEE WHY I DIDN’T WANT YOU TO EXPOSE THIS—This SICK lie, this—

Sasha – You mean the sick lie which you’ve been keeping from an innocent man?

Sasha stares at Laura madly

Sasha – Although, he’s not just an “innocent man,” is he Laura? He’s our cousin.

Sasha walks down the hallway, exiting as Laura watches her walking away; sighing madly

In the Club crowded with people dancing on the dance-floor; Amy enters, walking out from the store room holding a box full of bottle of vodka; she places the box on the bar as she reaches it and Jamie walks over to her

Jamie – You see? This night isn’t so bad.

Amy – Don’t you dare mock me, Jamie. 

Jamie – I wouldn’t dream of doing that.

Amy – Well, actually—Tonight isn’t THAT bad now that I think of it.

Jamie – Oh, really? Why’s that?

Amy – Because I’ve made a discovery, that’s why!

Jamie – And what was this—“Discovery”?

Amy – About my cousin.

Amy smirks slightly before walking over a table full of people; walking through the crowd dancing on the dance-floor

In the Town with Gemma stood outside the Club; leaning against the wall; Hannah and Tori enter, walking out from the Club together as they both laugh loudly; Hannah glares at Gemma as her and Tori walk past her

Tori – Don’t stare at her then, Hannah!

Hannah and Tori walk around the corner and their laughter is heard. Kylie enters, walking out from the Club; she stares at Gemma madly

Kylie – You’ve left that—That girl to DIE!

Gemma – I know—I know, because I’m not a Doctor, Kylie; I’m NOT a paramedic!
Kylie – No! No, you’re not; but the least you could do is CALL a paramedic; an ambulance, Mum!

Gemma – Why? Why, Kylie? What—What’s the point in doing that?! The police would think that YOU did it, that you killed her, and I—

Kylie – And why’s that, Mum? Is it because of my skin colour; my race?

Gemma – No—No, it’s not like that, I—

Kylie – It’s easy for you, isn’t it Mum? I mean—You don’t get racial abuse in the street, but little do they know that my Mum and her side of the family are white; that’s life though, isn’t it? 

Gemma – What are you doing back here, Kylie? Why—Why are you even here?!

Kylie – To give you another chance.

Gemma freezes, staring at Kylie in shock. With Hannah and Tori stood around the corner, Lisa enters; walking over to them

Lisa – What are you two doing?

Tori – Nothing, Mum; we were just—

Lisa – Getting drunk on your shift?

Tori – No! No, we weren’t doing that, Mum; we wouldn’t—

Hannah throws up on the floor by Lisa’s feet, putting her hand over her mouth; Lisa rolls her eyes at them

Lisa – Neither of you girls will ever learn, will you? Now get back in there; in the Club before I call Amy or Jamie out here!

Lisa walks down the Town towards the Hotel as Hannah takes a bottle of vodka out from her pocket; the two of them look at each other before laughing loudly 

In the Garage Luke and Lorna enter; Luke looks down at the cement-filled pit as Lorna closes the door behind her

Luke – I wanted a body, Lorna.

Lorna – I know, but I—I wanted her to die a painful and slow death, didn’t I?

Luke turns to Lorna, staring at her madly

Luke – You do realise that when this place gets a new owner, that pit will be dug up again, don’t you? 

Lorna – I know, but—

Luke – And when they find a body; my Mum’s body, then they’ll investigate the killer, and we’ll have to play INNOCENT once again, Lorna!

Lorna – I know that now, Luke; but it didn’t come to my mind at the time, I just—I don’t know what happened; one minute I was filling the pit up with cement, and then the next—

Luke – Are you telling the truth, Lorna?

Luke walks towards Lorna as Lorna stares at him nervously, looking at him puzzled

Lorna –Wh—Of course I’m telling the truth; I’ve suffocated her! I’ve murdered her, Luke; just like you told me to!

Luke – Why are you stuttering? 

Lorna freezes, staring at Luke nervously in horror

In Ross’ kitchen with Ross sat down at the table pouring himself a glass of whisky. Sara and Peter’s laughs are heard coming from out in the corridor before they enter

Sara – How has your day been, Ross?

Ross – Well—I would ask you the same thing, only I think it’s been fantastic by the sound of your laughter.

Sara – Yes, actually; it was fantastic!

Peter – Your Mum asked you a question, Ross. How was your day?

Sara – Alright, Peter; don’t pressure him; he’s got your whisky out!

Peter – Ross? Ross, what’s the matter? 

Ross looks up at Peter madly with tears in his eyes

Ross – Just—Just go away; and you, Mum; just—Just leave me alone; GIVE ME SOME SPACE, ALRIGHT?!

Peter – What’s the matter with you? What’s happened?

Sara – Peter, just do as he sa—

Ross – It’s Uncle Chris; he—

Ross sips his drink, before slamming it back down on the table in front of him

Ross – He made Laura miscarry her baby to frame me.

Peter freezes, staring at Ross madly in shock as Sara looks down at Ross in shock 

Outside a Clinic a car drives into the Car Park; parking in an empty space; it’s Kyle’s car and Kyle is sat down on the driver’s seat, he turns around; Chelsea’s sat down on the passenger’s seat next to him. Chelsea takes off her seatbelt, looking at him as she sighs sadly

In Ross’ kitchen with Sara and Peter stood up, looking down at Ross sat down at the table

Peter – Who told you this; Laura?!

Sara – Peter, just give him some space for a couple of minutes; let him breathe, and—

Peter – NO! Sara, do you know what my brother-in-law has done to his own nephew?! 

Sara – What’s so shocking about Chris lying exactly, Peter? What matters now is getting Ross stable again!

Ross – I already am stable; I’m more stable than what I’ve ever been.

Sara – What? So your answer to stabilisation is getting out a bottle of whisky, is it?

Ross – I’m not going to become an alcoholic, Mum; I’m not like you, I—

Sara freezes, looking down at Ross madly in shock

Ross – I didn’t mean that, Mum; I didn’t—

Sara walks out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Ross stands, grabbing hold of the corridor door

Ross – MUM!

Peter grabs hold of Ross’ arm; sitting him back down on the chair at the table, looking down at him madly

Peter – You better listen to me, alright?

Peter continues to look down at Ross madly as Ross looks back at him madly

In the Club crowded with people dancing on the dance-floor; Elliot, Izzy and Deborah are sat down around a table

Deborah – Is that what she said?!

Elliot – Yeah; I’m guessing that she went into the Office just to get some breathing space, that’s all!

Izzy – Shall I check on her; see if she’s okay?

Deborah – Yeah, Izzy; would you?

Izzy stands, walking into the Office; exiting as Amy walks over to the table, looking down at Deborah

Amy – Isn’t she supposed to be cleaning up the mess?

Deborah – Yes, Amy; she’s just—She’s not feeling well around alcohol, alright?

Amy – What is your daughter then, Deborah? Is she the youngest alcoholic or something?

Elliot – She has ADHD, Amy; you know that!

Amy – Sorry, Elliot; I didn’t know that you were a—

Hannah and Tori laugh loudly as they walk over to the bar; both Jamie and Amy walk over to them, staring at them madly

Jamie – You two, what are you—?

Amy – Are you two out of it?

Tori – SHE is; but I’m not, she just—

Hannah – Do one, Amy; I don’t need you in my ear-hole!

Amy – You’re supposed to be tending the bar; both of you should be!

Hannah – Give it—Give it a rest, alright?! This is a club; we’re having fun with the punters, that—That’s all!

Amy – I’m THIS close to sacking you, I don’t care what Jamie says.

Amy stares at them both madly before walking behind the bar, around it as Izzy enters, walking out from the Office; she has a pale face and Luna and Michaela run over to her

Michaela – Come on, Izzy; let’s get you a bit—

Luna – DIZZY!

Luna and Michaela laugh loudly as they wobble on the dance-floor drunkly

Luna – Izzy, what—Is something the matter? 

Izzy – It—Sarah; she—

Deborah and Elliot stand from the table, walking over to Izzy

Deborah – Is she okay, then? 

Izzy – Mum, she—Sarah; she—

Deborah – What’s the matter? Is she—

Izzy – She—Mum, I think she’s—She’s dead.

Deborah freezes, staring at Izzy in horror as Shirley walks over to them

In the Garage with Lorna and Luke 

Luke – Why are you lying to me, Lorna?

Lorna – “Lying”? If I were to lie, then I wouldn’t be the only one lying now, would I?

Luke – And what’s that supposed to mean exactly?

Lorna – You, Luke; that’s what I mean.  I know, Luke; I know about you and her; you and Gemma. I know about what you did to Sarah, too; you trying to kiss her, use her. Well, guess what Luke? I’m not being used anymore; I’m not being CONTROLLED by you, I—

Luke grabs Lorna by her neck, slamming her against the wall; squeezing his grip around her neck, staring at her madly

Luke – You’re not being controlled by me anymore, Lorna; is that what you just said?

Lorna struggles to get out from Luke’s grip as tears roll down her cheeks

Luke – We’ll see about that.
Luke looks at Lorna with a smirk on his face as Lorna stares back at him in horror 

Outside a Clinic in the car park Chelsea climbs out from Kyle’s car, slamming the door behind her; Kyle climbs out from the driver’s seat door, slamming the door behind him

Chelsea – I knew that I should have just got the cab here.

Kyle rushes after Chelsea, grabbing hold of her arm; turning her around to him

Kyle – CHELSEA, JUST—

Chelsea pulls herself away from Kyle, staring at him madly

Chelsea – I CAN’T, KYLE; I—I can’t do this anymore, alright?! I CAN’T DO THIS; ME AND YOU!

Kyle – What? Just because Chloe exposed us in front of everybody?! Besides, this isn’t about me and you; it’s about the baby; YOUR baby!

Chelsea – I—Kyle, just leave me alone, alright? I don’t need you babysitting me anymore; not EVER again!

Kyle – If you do this; if you go ahead with the termination, then what will people; what will CHLOE think?!

Chelsea – She’ll be glad, Kyle; that’s what she’ll be!

Kyle – She’d never be happy for you to abort her niece or nephew, Chelsea; she’d just think that you’re still the “baby” of the family, that’s what she’d think! Why are you REALLY doing this; aborting the baby? Because I KNOW that it’s not because of Grandad!

Chelsea – DO YOU REALLY WANT TO KNOW WHY I’M ABORTING IT, KYLE?!

Kyle – YES! Yes, I do, Chelsea; that’s all I want to know!

Chelsea – IT’S BECAUSE I’M SCARED!

Chelsea looks at Kyle madly as a tear rolls down her cheek

Kyle – If you’re scared, then—Then we’ll support you; the whole family will, I promise! I promise you, Chelsea; you mustn’t—You CAN’T be scared, alright? We WILL support you through this

Chelsea – No—No, I’m not scared for me. I’m scared for my child, Kyle. I’m scared for my child, I—I’m scared that it’ll have somebody like me to look up for a Mother.

Chelsea wipes her tears before walking into the Clinic, exiting as Kyle watches her walking into the Clinic, looking down at the floor as he sighs sadly

Inside the Clinic Chelsea enters, sitting down on a chair away from other people; she puts her hand on her belly before standing up, putting her hand on the table, balancing herself up on it before putting her hand on her belly in pain

Chelsea – No—No—NO, PLEASE! PLEASE, NOT NOW!

Chelsea falls to the floor, groaning in pain as Doctors and Nurses run over to her as Chelsea cries out loud, holding her belly in pain as she closes her eyes

In the Club with Paramedics rushing into the Club Office; Deborah, Shirley and Izzy are stood amongst a crowd looking into the Office 

Shirley – She—She loved you, Deborah; she did!

Deborah – That doesn’t matter though, does it? I—I want to know that she’s dead.

Shirley – Izzy, are you sure that she was dead?

Izzy – Well, she was either dead; or she—Or she was passed out, I’m—Look, I’m not sure; she just wouldn’t wake up when I tried to—

Shirley – Was she breathing, Izzy?

Izzy – I don’t—

Shirley – Did she have a pulse?

Izzy – I don’t know, Grandma; I didn’t check, I was—She was just lying there; lifeless, alright?!

Deborah – I want to see her—I want to see Sarah; I want to see her body!

Meg walks over to Elliot; who’s sat down at a table with his head in his hands, breaking down in tears 

Meg – Elliot, it—It’s okay.

Meg kneels down in front of Elliot, putting her hand on his shoulder

Meg – It’s okay, Elliot; she—She—

Elliot – She’s dead, Meg; how is this okay?

Elliot lifts his head up, looking at Meg as tears stream down his cheeks

Meg – Because Sarah; she—If she is dead—

Elliot – Which she is, Meg; she’s DEAD! SHE’S GONE! And because of that, nothing—Nothing will ever be okay again. 

A Paramedic walks out from the Office 

Deborah – Excuse me, but—But I’m the girl’s Auntie and I—I’m more of a Mother to her; I have been for the past two years, and I—I just want to see her body.

Paramedic – Come on through.

Deborah walks into the Office where Paramedics are stood up, examining Sarah’s corpse; Deborah looks down at her as the Paramedics walk out the Office, exiting. Izzy and Shirley enter, standing by Deborah; looking down at Sarah’s corpse

Shirley – D—Deborah, check her pulse.

Deborah – The Paramedics would have already—

Shirley – Just do it.

Deborah slowly walks over to Sarah’s corpse, kneeling down by her; putting two fingers on her neck where her pulse is before closing her eyes, breaking down in tears as she begins to cry

Izzy – S—Sarah—!

Izzy puts her hand over her mouth as she begins to cry, Shirley hugs her tightly as Izzy breaksdown in tears; Deborah grabs hold of Sarah’s hand as she lays lifeless on the floor in front of her

Deborah – S—S—Sarah, I’m so sorry. I’m SO sorry!

Deborah puts her other hand over her mouth as she breaksdown in tears, continuing to cry 

In the Town outside the Club with Gemma stood up, leaning against the walls of the Club; Kylie enters, walking out from the Club and over to Gemma

Kylie – The paramedics are—

Gemma – In there; yes, Kylie; I saw them.

Kylie – So what now? Are you going to tell them—?

Gemma – No. No, nobody needs to know that we saw her before somebody else discovered her corpse, Kylie; NOBODY does!

Kylie – O—We can’t lie, Mum; we—

Gemma – Just like nobody needs to know about Jason; what I did to him.

Kylie looks at Gemma puzzled

Kylie – Wh—What are you talking about? Who’s Jason? 

Gemma – Wait—Kylie, did you hear mine and Sarah’s conversation; what I said?

Kylie – No, I didn’t hear anything! What—What was said?

Gemma freezes, staring at Kylie nervously in horror  
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Gemma – Amy’s Cousin
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Chelsea – Jay’s Sister

Kyle – Jay’s Brother

Luke – Alexander’s Son
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Jamie – Court’s Brother
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Laura – Sasha’s Sister 

Amy – amyrose2024
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Elliot – Schlopz
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Liam – Liz’s Son 

Luna – Lickish

Michaela – Ashleigh’s Cousin

Lisa – Tori’s Mum 

Sarah – Izzy’s Cousin

